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in the Chronicle.    We started in good spirits, but did not get here until nearly three o'clock.    We wont in the cars to Arahoy, about forty miles from N. York, and then took the steamboat the rest  of  the way.    Sissy coughed none at ah1.    "When we got to the wharf it was raining hard.   I left her on board the boat, after putting the trunks in the Ladies' cabin, and set off to buy an umbrella and look for a boarding-house.    I met a man selling umbrellas, and bought one for twenty-five cents. Then I went up Greenwich St. and soon found a boarding house,   It is just before you get to Cedar St., on the west side going up — the  left-hand side.    It has brown stone  steps, with a porch with brown pillars, "Morrison" ig the name on the door.   I made a bargain in a few minutes and then got a hack and went for Sis. I was not gone more than half an hour, and she was quite astonished to see me back so soon.    She didn't expect me for an hour.    There were two other ladies waiting on board—so she wasn't very lonely.    When we got to the house we had to wait about half an hour before tho room wag ready.    Tho house is old and looka buggy    [The letter is cut here for the signature on the other side.]   the cheapest board I ever, knew, taking into consideration the central situation and the Uvmtf, I wish Kate [Gatterina, the c.at], could see it — she would faint,   Last night, for supper, we had the nicest tea you ever drank, strong and hot — wheat bread and rye tread — cheese—tea-cakes (elegant), a great ch'sh (two dishes) of elegant h&m, and two of cold veal, piled up like a mountain and large slices — three dishes of1 tha cakes and everything in th<j greatest profusion.   No feat ,Q{ Btarying here*.  The landlady seemed as il she
